264                     SWAMI VTVEKANANDA'S WORKS
Disciple : Please tell me more about Shri Rama-
krlshna. I like very much to hear of him from your
lips.
Swamiji: You are hearing so much about him all the
time, what more r He himself is his own parallel. Has
he any exemplar ?
Disciple : What is the way for us who have not seen
him ?
Swamiji : You have been blessed with the company
of these Sadhus who are the direct recipients of his grace.
How then can you say you have not seen him ? He is
present among his Sannyasin disciples. By service to
them, he will in time be revealed in your heart. In time
you will realise everything.
Disciple: But, sir, you speak about others who have
received his grace, but never about what he used to say
about yourself.
Swamiji: What shall I say about myself ? You see,
I must be one of his demons. In his presence even, I
would sometimes speak ill of him, hearing which he
would laugh.
Saying thus Swamiji's face assumed a grave aspect,
and he looked towards the river with an absent mind and
sat still for some time. Within a short time the evening
fell and the boat also reached the Math. Swamiji was
then humming a tune to himself, "Now in the evening
of life, take the child back to his home."
When the song was finished, Swamiji said, "In your
part of the country (East Bengal) sweet-voiced singers
are not born. Without drinking the water of mother
Gangs, a sweet, musical voice is not acquired/7
After paying the hire, Swamiji descended from the
boat and taking off his coat sat in the western verandah
of the Math. His fair complexion and ochre robe pre-
sented a beautiful sight.